Running for Parliament by Wilensky, Judy
John Maccallum, '55, who commutes from the United States to his native England to run for Pm'liament 
uses jJony and cart during campaign. His wife, the former Judy Wilenshy, '58, is seated at left. 
Running for Parliament 
from St. Louis Post-Dispatch Everyday Magazine. 
Reprinted by permission. 
Just three weeks ago I returned from my first trip to 
England. People ask what's interesting there, expect-
ing a comment on countryside or fog. They are sur-
prised by my answer, "The general election." 
But then, my British husband was running for 
Parliament. He first ran in 1955, but I wasn't with 
him then. In fact, I didn't even know him. We met 
two years ago as students at the University of Missouri 
and were married last March. Since then we've been 
living in Cincinnati, 0., where John writes for the 
Farm Quarterly Magazine. 
Luckily, his etlitor is an understanding man. He 
hired John knowing he would leave for England 
whenever Prime Minister MacMillan called an 
By Judy Wilensky 
election. MacMillan was not so understanding. He 
picked the Farm Quarterly's busiest season to an-
nounce the general election. The editor took a doleful 
look at the stack of work on .John's desk but still 
mustered a cheery "Bon Voyage." 
Off we went by airplane from New York. Jane Rus-
sell was on the same plane and, alas, the photog-
raphers at London Airport were waiting for her, 
not for my husband. 
I spent much o( our travel time speculating on 
what was to come. I knew little about the English but 
was sure of two things-the people would be less 
friendly than in America and the election far less 
noisy. I was proven wrong on both counts. 
We reached my husband's constituency-the largest 
fishing port in Lhe world-on a colcl afternoon, the 
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damp, English, influenza kind of cold. The president 
o[ Lhe East Hull Liberal Associalion met us at the 
station and look us to Liberal party headquarters. I 
dicln'l think it strange that he drove an automobile 
until l saw 1he number of' people on bicycles. 
East Hull Liberal patty hea clt1uarters was centrally 
loc:at.ecl i11 the dining-room or Lhc home of our election 
agent (campaign l!lanager) . The Conservative and 
Labor panies have st.atelier headquarters, for at 
presenl the Liberals are a minority party with minor-
ity funds. 
\ 1Vhen we arrived Lhe dining room was teeming with 
people rushing about with paintbrushes, posters and 
slacks of' mail. 111 one corner a pot of tea was brewing. 
In another a ii-year-old sat gazing in bewilclennent at 
the goings-on. Soon we were ri.1shing, too, and we 
didn'L stop ulllil the campaign was over three weeks 
la I.er. 
E\'crywhcrc we went, people were friendly, even 
Lhough they wcrcn'l always Liberal. One afLernoon I 
trietl to rent a bicyc:lc so l could tour my husband's 
cons I it ucncy while he was at. campaign meetings. T had 
trnulJlc li11cli11g a bicycle store, so I went inside a 
clothing shop and asked t.hc salesman for directions . 
When he found out why I ncedcll a bicycle, he 
said: "My wire has one whirh she never uses. You're 
welcome t.o borrow it for the campaign-even though 
we're staunch Conservatives." 
I'm afniicl the people on our side were sometimes ;1 
little too frie11dly. Several election ballots cast for 
.John were declared "ineligible," because scrawled 
across them were such encouragements as "Go to it, 
pall" 
.Except for the opposing candidates, most people in 
Hull were quite amiable. The campaign was a bitter 
one all over the country, and some of the words 
u ttercd were not in the tradition of English politeness. 
Jo Grirnmoncl, leader of the Liberal party, said the 
.f ohn and .fudy smile from camj1aign cart decorated 
with slogans ond used to attract voters during rush 
lwur in Hull, England. 
Tories (Conservatives) were scared and "a scared 
Tory is a dangerous beast." He referred to one Con-
servative brochure as a "horror comic:." 
Field Marshal Viscount Montgomery went so far 
as to declare that anyone who voted Labor was 
" banny and should be locked up in a lunatic asylum." 
He made a public apology the next day. 
If the harsh words were reminiscent o[ American 
elections, so were Lhe campaign gimmicks. A Tory 
candidate in Leeds gave children balloons labeled, 
"Vole Conservative.' ' Grimmond toured Britain in ,t 
he I icoptcr. 
As for us, we rentctl a pony and earl. and drove 
down the busiest street in Hull dlll'ing the 5 o'clock 
rush. The cart bore such signs as "MacCallum \!\Tim 
the Gallup Poll" and "No 'Hitch' to Liberal Policy." 
Even the pony got into the act. A sign on his bridle 
anHoum:cll him as "Another Liberal." 
Down the road we jogged, my hushanll blasting-
forth on his loudspeaker with appeals to "Get rid o[ 
romls lit only for a horse and cart." Some people 
smiled, some waved, some jeered. But everyone looked. 
Even without a horse and cart, we were always the 
main attraction o[ the day to the children. The 
minute we turned on Lhe loudspeaker in our ec1r, they 
appcarell 1nagical1y frnm nowhere and. followed us 
down the street. H we smiled and handed them 
campaign leaflets, Lh ey were our fric mls for life. Or 
at least until another candidate came along wiLh 
smiles and leaflets. 
These leaflets became quite a problem .' One day 
we found ourselves su1-rmnHled by an unruly swarm 
of children yelling, "Mrs., Mrs., I want leaflet!" They 
began to pllSh and shove each other, and soon they 
were tearing the lea/lets from my hand. 
When there were just a few children on hand, they 
usua]]y were quite well-mannered. Several came to our 
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The MacCallums arc greeted by head of the East 
Hull Liberal Association. In this country .John is as-
sociate editor of the Farm Quarterly. 
His youug £inn grows 
According to the \!Vall Street Journal, Monte Pendle-
ton, B.S. in C.E. '52, Houston, Tex., heads a small 
firm which is flourishing by squirting tints on 
windows. The three-year-old American Glass Tinting 
Corporation recently opened a dealership in Nigeria, 
Africa, bringing to thirty-two the number of dealer-
ships in twenty-six foreign countries. The firm has 
sixty-three dealerships in the U. S. The .Journal 
says: "Behind such international bustle is 31-year-old 
Monte Pendleton, a former civil engineer who heads 
American Glass Tinting. After experimenting with a 
brew of tint for about a year, he painted a patch of 
it on a window at the \,Vilmington, Del. office of clu 
Pont Cu. Result:: Jn 1957 du Pont, using Mr. Pendle-
ton's formula, began manufacturing plastic tints for 
windows under a contract with Mr. Pendleton's firm." 
Sales of American Glass Tinting have risen from 
.$44,785 in 1!)56 to an expected $525,000 this year, 
and Pendleton looks for a million dollar volume next 
year. Pendleton's company is one of several whic!1 
have sprung up in recent years. 
Farewell ,veekend recalled 
'I'he last meeting of M. U. and S. M. U. in the Cotton 
Bowl on October 9 was a memorable occasion, with 
gay alumni crowds coverging on Dallas, the weather-
man providing a sunny fall day, and the Big-D alums 
hosting a day of festivities with a luncheon at the 
Adolphus Hotel ancl a barbecue that night at the 
State Fair Grounds. 
On the sc:heclulecl side of the luncheon program 
Don Faurot, director of athletics at the University, 
brought the ninety guests up to elate on the University 
with all its recent changes. Doug Weaver, assistant 
football coach, was introduced and spoke briefly. For 
the surprise element, the A lwnnus editor showed up 
as Timothy Hays and made some 'light observations 
on University life. 
Strictly impromptu was the verbal exchange be-
tween two zippy oldsters who played football at Mis-
souri some sixty years ago-John Norton of California, 
and F. K. McGinnis of Dallas. The discussion was 
about the oldest alumnus present. 
Clifton Blackmon, a director of the Dallas Alumni 
Club, was master of ceremonies. City Manager Elgin 
Crull of Dallas, a Missouri alumnus, made Faurot an 
honorary citizen of Texas, and a representative of the 
sheriff's department made the former coach an honor-
ary deputy sheriff of Dallas County. James R. Craw-
ford, vice-president of the Dallas club, was in charge 
of luncheon arrangements. Mrs. Jack Pines, president, 
presided. 
A carnival atmosphere pervaded the pre-game 
barbecue in an honest-to-goodness tent. The more 
than 250 alumni who attended had nothing but 
praise for the food and fellowship. Applause for this 
affair goes to Andy Butynes, second vice-president. 
Mixed in with the enjoyment of the day was a 
feeling o[ "Auld Lang Sync" sadness, especialJy for us 
in })allas. There will be other games in the Colton 
Bowl, but the thrilJ o[ anticipating our own Alma 
Mater cannot he replaced. We of the Dallas Alumni 
Club want to Lhank all you loyal Tiger supporLers 
who made this bi-yearly pilg;rimage to Dallas an 
eagerly awaited event. Vle hope we may have the 
pleasure of being your hosts agai11.-R11th Pines. 
RUNNING FOR PARLIAMENT 
from page !> 
meetings and stayed to ask intelligt.:nl: questions after-
wards although they couldn't: have been more than 10 
years old. 
Average meeting· attendance l'nr all candidates was 
low, about 20 persons. This was called the "tc!l:vision 
election," not only because people wouldn't be torn 
from their sets, hut because or the large 1111mber or 
TV appearances by c:arnliclates. 
Although people would not attend political meet-
ings, Lhey certainly flocked to the polls. In John's 
constituency, about 80 per cent ol' the people voted, 
and this was almost exactly the national average. 
Most of the people in East Hull voted Labor this 
time-as they have done for the last 2,J years. But my 
husband increased his poll by more than :1000 votes, 
one o[ the bigg,est Liberal gains in the country. 
Now that the election is over, life seems strange. 
We eat our meals in a quiet house, not inside crowclecl 
dock canteens which are dwarfed by the big ships ancl 
towering cranes. And our car is just a car, not an 
election van. 
The biggest change is that we are no longer fighting 
a battle. Later we will fight again. We're already 
planning our strategy. 
Editor's Note-Mrs. MacCallum is the former Jnc!y Wilensky 
of' St. Louis. During her two years at the University she won 
membership in Kappa Epsilon Alpha and Sigma Rho Sigma, 
had the leacling role in "The Crncible," and was news eclitor 
of the Maneater. lier husband, John MacCallum, a giflccl 
clclmtc.r, was president of the Alhenaean Society, won the 
Stephens Oratorical Aware!, was a member of Omicron Delta 
Kappa. and was also news eclilor of the Manea1cr. He received 
an M.S. in 19r,r, and a 11 . .J. in 1958. 
.f ohn Weaver, '50, and Mary Weaver of Kansas City 
drojJ in for coffee at Read Hall du.ring Homecoming. 
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